He moved beside her, and the elderly woman moved with them at
my lady's beckoning, yet keeping her distance. A dozen paces brought
them abreast of the door that was practised in the wall, and at that
moment a shower of blows fell on its timbers, to shouts of "Hol&
there! Open ! Open!"
The lady looked at him, and all her face was set in gravity. He
smiled in answer, displaying again the humorously attractive lines of
his wide mouth.
"Peremptory gentlemen," he murmured. And asked: **Is the door
stout?"
"Not stout enough to give you time to reach the pavilion." She
pointed to the tall yew hedge of an enclosed garden. **In there,** she
ordered him.
He turned to her, aghast. "How long will that hide me?" Impa-
tiently he added; "Have you no men at hand?"
"Two, besides yourself But one is too old and feeble to be counted
and the other lies sick of the plague."
"fa short, you have none. And there are three of them." He felt
for his weapons. His right hand fell to his sword, his left to the dagger
on his hip. "You shall have some entertainment," he said.
Her hand carne to his arm and clutched it. Her voice quivered
from its even level. "Time enough for that if they discover you. And
, they will not if you'll conceal yourself." Once more she pointed to
the hedge.
Blows fell again upon the door, but as they ceased, a revolting oath
was screamed by one of those who knocked. For an instant their voices
rose in incoherent chatter; then there was a scurry, ending in the thud
of racing feet that receded swiftly,
Prospero and the lady stood arrested, listening until those fleeing
footsteps had faded out of earshot, he in bewildered surprise, she with
the quiet smile of understanding.
"What can have scared them ?" he asked at last.
"The spectre of the plague. They saw the cross upon the door. I
meant to show it to them had they broken in. It's a sight few men
can bear." She dismissed the matter in a sigh, and looked at him
sadly. "This will be something towards the debt T owe you. T am
thankful for the chance."
"There was less chance in it than you suppose. None beyond the
fact that I fled this way. Finding myself here, T thought I might claim
payment."
"I sec," she said. "I would that I could oiler more. But it is not
wise to linger here, ft is not safe to breathe this air,"
"Is safety all?"
"Wasn't that what you were seeking when you came?"
"But that was in a former life.  I've been born again since then.1'
There was still light enough to show him the frown of her dis-
pleasure. "Sir, since I cannot accord you the hospitality of my house,
there is no excuse for keeping you."
"No excuse, perhaps. But some reason. If I go from here it will
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